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CHAPTER VIL
When the door closed on Rupert the master

pulled down the blind, and trimming bis lamp,
tried to compose himself by readioe. Outside,

the ‘“Mireat Day for Indian Spring” was slowly
evaporating i psle mists from the river, and

the celebration itsei! spasmodicelly taking flight
bers and thers in Homan candles and rockets
An oceasional outbreak from revalers im the

bar-room below. & stumbling straggler along the
plasked sidewalk befors the hotel only seemed

to intensily the rustio stillness. For the future
of Indian Spriog was still 20 remote that nat-
yre intensibiy reinvested its boundaries on the
slighest relaxation of civie influence. and Mr.
Ford lifted his bead from the glowing columns
of the “Star” to listen to the faroff yelp of a
coyote 7n the opposite shore.

He was alto conscions of the recurrence of
that vague, pleasurable recollection, so io-

definite that, when he sought to identify it with
anything—even the (findiog of the myrile
sprays on his desk—it evaded him. Ho tried
to work, with the same interruption. Thea
Al UNEASY uu‘ntion that he had not beenm suf-
ficisotly kind to Rupert in his foolish love troub-
les remorsefoily seized him. A half pathetic,

balf-humorous picture of the miserable Rupert
stacgericg under tbe doubls burden of his
gleeping brother ao-d a mispiaced affection, or
possibly abandoninz the ope or both in the near-
eet ditel in a reciklesy aby:a of boyish frenzy
scd flesring his home forever, rose before his
eyes. Haseized his hat with the intention of
seoaking him—or forgniting bhim in some other
occupation by the wayz. For Mr. Ford had the
pensilive conscience of many imagiuative peo-
ple; an unfailing monitor, 1t was always ecalling
Lis whole moral beiog into play to evade it.

As be crossed the passage he came upon Mrs.
Tripo hooded and elaborately attired in & white
bali dress, which, bowever, did not, to his own
faney, become er s well as her ordinary
eostame, He was passing her with a bow, whea
she said, with s complacent consciousness of her
e pearance:

“Aren't you going to the ball to-mizht!”

Ha remuembered then that *“‘an cpenicg ball”
at the court house was a part of the celebration.

‘No,” be said emiliog; ““but it 15 a pity that Ka-
purt eouldn’s have seez you in your charming
ATTAY.

“Huoper:,” said the lady with a slightly co-
guotiish langh; ‘‘vou bave made him as much a
aoman-hater as vourself. [ offered to taks him
in our party, agd ha ran away to you.” She
panead. acd giving him a furtive, eritical glance
aid, with an easy mingling of confidence and
:udn“e.ity, ““Why don't you go! Nobody'll hart
you.

“I am not so sure of that " replied Mr. Ford,
gallantly. *““There's the melancholy enample of
tiupert slways before me.”

Mrs. Tripp tossed her chignon and descended
a step of the stairs. “You'd better go,” she
continued, lookiog up cver the balusters. “You
:an look on if you can't dance.”

Now Mr. Ford conld dance, and it sochaneed
rather weoll, ton. With this conseiousness he
remained standing in balf-indignact hesitation
on the landing as she disappeared. Why
shouldn't he go! It was true he had half tacitly
acquiesced in the reserve with which he had
been treated and had never mingled socially in
the gatherings of either sex at Inadian Spriag—
but that was no rezson. Hecould at least dress
bimeelf, wa.k to the court-house and—look on.

Any blaek coat and white shirt was suffi-
tisntly de riguer for Indian Sprioz. Mr. Ford
added th superfluous elegance of a forgotten
white waistecat. When he reached the sidewalk
it was oniy 9 o'cloek, but the windows of the
eouri-houss were already flaring like a stranded
steamer ou the barfen bank where it had struck.
On the way thither be was once or twice
tampted to change his miaod, and hesitated
even at the very door. Eat the fear that his
besitation would ba noticed by the few loungers
before it. and the fact that some of them were
dMready hesitating through basbfulness, deter-
mined him to entor.

The clerk’s offize and judges' chambers on the
lower floor had been invaded by wraps, shawls
and refreshments, but the dancing was re-
ssrved for the upper floor or court-room, still
unfinished. Flage, laurel wreaths aod aporopri-
ate floral 1aseriptiona bid its bare walls; but the
coat of arms °f tha St .te alreaJ placed over the
judges’ dais with i*s illimitable golden sunset,
its triomphant goddess and its implacable
crizzly seemed to figuratively typify the occa-
siou better than the ipseriptions. The room
was close and erowded. The flickering candlea
in tin seonces against the walls or dependiag in
rude chandeliers of barrel hoops from the ceil-
ing. lit up the most astounding diversity ol fe-
males costume th) master bad ever seen. Gowns
of bygone fashions, creased and stained with
packiog snd disuse, toilets of forgotten festivity
rovised with modern additions; varments in and
ogt of season, a fur-tnmmed jacket and a tulle
skirt, n velvat roba under a pique saeque; fresh
voung faces beneath faded head-dresses, and
r:atacy asd buxom charms io virgin white. The
eraall space claared for the dancers was eon-
tinually invaded by the lookers-on, who, in files
of three deep, lined the room.

As the master pushed his way to the front, a
voonog girl, who bad been stavding iu the sides
of & quadrille, suddenly darted, with a nymph-
like quickness, amongz the crowd, and was for
an instart hidden., Without distinguisning
either face or Sgure, Mr. Ford recognized in the
quick, impetnous action a cbaracteristio move-
ment of Creasy’s; with an embarrassing instinct
that he corid mnot acecount for. he knew she had
sees him, and that for some inexpiicable reason
he was the cause of her sudden disappearance.

But it was only for a moment. Even while
be was vaguely scanning the crowd she reap-
peared, and took bher rince ide her mystified
pariner—the fsscinacang s:ranger of Johonv's
devotion and Rupert: disiike. She was pale;
he bad never seen her so beantiful. All that he
had thought distastefal and incongruous in
ber were but accessories of her loveliness
st that moment, in that light, in that
stmosphere, in that strangs assembly. Evea her
mil pink eauze dress, from which her fair
young shoulders slipped as from a sunset cloud
seomed only ihe perfection of wirginal sim-
plieity; ber girlish length of limb and the Joug
rurves of ber neck and back were now the ont-
Jopes of thorough breeding. The absence of
color in her usually fresh {uce bad been replaced
by a faint maguaiic aurora (bat seomed to him
half spiritual. ke could pot take his eyes from
her; he could not believe what Le saw. Yet that
was Uressy McKionstey—his pupil. Had be ever
really seen her! Did he know Ler now! Small
wonder thsat all eyes wers bent upon her, that s
murmur of unspoken sémiration or still more
niscse hush of silence moved the people around
yim. He glanced burriediy at them, and was
wldly relieved by this evident participation in
118 emotions.

She was dancing now, and with that same
vale restraiat and curious quiet that had af-

ected him so strongly. She bad not even looked
m his direction, yet he was aware by the same
justinet that had at first possessed him that she
knew he was preeent. His desire to catch her
eve was becoming mingled with a certain dread,
28 if in a single interchange of glancsa the iilu-
sion of the moment would either vanish ntterly
»r become irrevocably fixed. He forced him-
self, when the set was finished, to turn away,
partly to aveid eontaet with some asequaint-
ances who had drifted before him, and whom po-
Iiteness would bave obliged him to ask to dauce,
and partly to colleet his thoughts He deter-
nined to make s tour of the reoms apé then go
yuistly home. Those who recognized him made
way for bim with passive eunriosity; the middle-
swed and clder addiog & confidential svmpathy
snd equality that positively irritated him. For
an iestant he bad sn idea of seeking out Mrs
Tripp and ciaiming ber as & partoer, merely to
show her that be danced,

He had pearly mads the cirenit of the room
wheu bhe was surprised by the firet strains of a
waltz. Walizing was not o strong featurs of
lodian Spring festivity. partly that the chnrch
people had serious de ubis if Davids saltatory
performances before the ark iucluded ‘‘roucd
1ances.” and partly that the yonoe had not yet
mastered its diffienities. When he yielded to
his impulss to look agsin at tho dancers he
found that oply threa or foar counies had been
beld enoogh to take the fioor.
try and her former partner were cne of them,
in his present exaltation he was pot astonished
to find that she bad evidently pleked uwp the art
iu her late visse, sod was now waliziog with
aguiet cracs and precision, but he was surprised
that ber partper was iar from balog perfoct, and
Lat after a few turos she
smiliogly direngaged Ther
aia arm. As she stepped back
she turned with unerriog iostinet to that
part of the room where the master stood and
raised her eyes through the multitude of admir-
log faces to his. Their eves met in aun isolation
as supreme as if they had been alene. It was

nattract un the more dangerous becanse un-
formulated! — a possession witheot previous
pledge, pr.aise, or even jutention—a love that
dif pet reqnire ta be “made”

Ee approached hLer iquistly and even mors
eoolly than be theugkt possitle. ~'Will you allow

e & trinll” he asked

bhe Jocked 1o his face, as if she bad pot

walst from

perplexediy, us
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heard the question, but was following her own
thought, said, “‘I knew you would come; I saw
you when you first eame in.” Without another
word she put her hand in his, and as if it vere
part of an iostinetive action of drawing closer
to him, caueght with her advancing foot the ac-
cent of the waltz, and the next moment the
room seemed to slip away from them into whirl-
ing space.

The whole thing had passed so rapidly from

the moment he approached her to tha first
graceful swing of her full skirt at his side, that
it seemied to him almost like the embrace of a
lovers’ meeting. He bad often been as near her
before, had stood at her side at school, and even
leaned over her desk, but alwavs with an ir.:-
tated instinct of reserve that had eqnally sflect-
od her, and which ke mow upderstood. With
her conscious but pale face so near his own,
with the faint odor of her bair elinging to her,
and, with the sweet confusion of the half lin-
gering, hall-withheld coutact of her haod and
arm, all had changed. He did not dare to re-
flect that he could neveragain approach ber ex-
cept - with this feeling. He did not dare to
think of anything; ke abvandoned himeelf to the
gense that had begun with the invasion of har
hair-bound myrtle in the silent school-room,
and seemed to bhave at jast led Dber
to his armas. They were moving
now in such perfect rhythm and unizon that
they seemed scareely conscious of motion. Once
when they neared the open window he caught a
glimpse of the round moon rising above ths sol-
emn heights cf the opposite shore, and felt the
cool breath of mouontain and river aweep his
cheek and miogle a few escaped threads ol her
fair hair with his own. With that glimpse and
that sensation the vulgarity and the tawdriness
of their surroundings, the guttering caodles in
their sconces, the bizarre figures, the uonmean-
ing faces seemed to be whirled far into distant
space. They were alone with night and nature;
it was theg who wers still; al! else bad receded
in a vanishing perspective of dull reality, in
wbich sbhey had no part.

Play on, O waltz of Stranss' Whirl on, O
love and youth! For vou eannot whirl so swift-
Iy bat that this receding world will returno again
with narrowing eircie to hems you in. Faster,
O eracked ciarionet! i.ounder, (), too brazen
bLassoon! Keep back, O dulland ezrthyenviron-
ment, tiil master and pupil have dreamed their
foolish dream!

They are iu faney, alone on the river bank,
only the round moen above them and their
linked shadows faintly fluitering in the stream.
They have drawn go closeiy together nmow that
ber arm is eocircling his neck, ber soft eyes up-
lifted like the moon's reflection sud drowniog
into his; closer and closer till their hearts stop
beating and their lips bave met in & first kiss.
Faster, O little feet! awing clear, O Creasys
skirt and keep the narrowicg circle back! They
are again alone; the judges’ dais and the em-
blazoning of the State caught in a single whirl-
ing flash of consciousness are changed to an
altar, seen dimly through the bridal veil that
covers her fair head. There is the murmur of
voices wmingling two lives 1n une. Theyv turn
and pass proudly down between 1ile aisies of
wonderiog festal faces. Ah! the circle is draw-
ing closer. One more quick whirl to
keep them back, O flying skirt and
dsinty-winged feet! Too late! The musie stops.
The tawdry walls shot in again, the vulgar
crowds returp, they stand pals and guist, the
conter of a ring of breathless. admiring, fright-
ened, or forbidding faces. Her arms fold like
wings at her side. The waltz is over.

A »oshrill feminine chorus assail her with
praises, struck bere and there with a metalic
ring of envr: A dozen all-darirg cavaliers, made
reckless by her graoes and beanty, elamor for her
band in the next waltz, She replies. not tothem,
but to him, ““Not acain,” and slips away in the
erowd with that strange new shyvoess that of ail
her transformations seems the most deiicions.
Yet so eonscious are they of their imutaa! pas-
sion that they do mot miss ench other, ana ha
tarns away as if their next meeting wers already
an appointed trrst. A fow congratuiate bhim on
his skill. Johnny's paragon looks after him cart-
ously: eartain elders shake hands with him
if pot quite sure of the

rofessional eoosisteney of his performance.

hose charming tide-weiters on soctal success,
the fair. artfolly misgling expectation with
complimen?, only extraet from him the laughing
statement that this one waltz was the singie ex-

. ception allowed bim from tie rule of his profes-
! sional conduct, and he refers them to his elder
| eritien. A single face, loutish, lcomiog and vin-

stopped and |
| of Seth Davis.

I

dictive. stands ont among the crowd—the faece
He bad oot seen him =inece be
lelt the sehool; he had forgotten his existencs;

| even now Lbe only remembered his successor,

|

Joe Masters, and he locked curiously arcnad to
see il that later suitor of Cressy's was prescnt,
It was vot until he reashed the door that he be-
gan to think seriously of Seth Davis’s jealous
face, and was rouzed 10 a singular indignation.

| “Why hadn't this great fool vented h:s jealousy

on the openiy compromising Masters,”
ke thought. He even turped and walked
back with some vaguely aggressive instinet, but
the young man had disappeared. With this in-
¢ident still in biamind he came upon nele Beon

sod Iiram McKinstry, standing among the
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spectators in the doorway. Why might mnot
Uncle Ben be jealous, too! and if his single
waltz had really appeared sv compromisiag,
why should not Cressy's father object? But both
men—albeit, McKipstry usually exhibited a
vague, unreasoping contempt for Uncle Ben—
were unanimous in their congratulations and
outspokea admiration.

“When I see'd you sail in, Mr. Ford,” said
Uocle Ben, with abstract reflectiveness, 1 sez
to the fellere, 'lie low, bovs, and you'll ses style.’
And when vou put on them first steps, 1 sez,
‘that's French—the latest high-toned French
styvle—onuter the best masters, and—and outer
the best books. Forwhy! sez 1. ‘It's the same
long, sliding stroke you see in his copies. There's
tbhat long up sweep, sand that easy corve to the
right, with no hiteh. That's the gorter swing be
hez in readin’ po'try. t0oo. That's why it's called
the po'try of motion,"sez 1. ‘Apd yon ken bet
your Emu, boys, ita all in tne trainin’ o educs-
tion."’

“Mr. Ford,” said Mr. McKinstry gravely,
slightly waving a lavender-colored kid glove,
with which be had elocted toconceal his maimed
hand, and at the same moment indicate a fesual
occasion; I hev to thank ye for the way you
took out that child o' mine, like ez she woz an
ontried filly, and put her through her paces. 1
don't dance myself, partikiy in that gait—which
1 take 1o be suthin’ betwixt a lope and a canter
—and I doa't pot tc see mneh danein’ nowadays
cn account o' bein’ worrited by stock, but zeein’
you two togsther just now, suthin’ came over
;ufo. and [ don't think I ever felteo kam in my
ife.”

The blood rushed to the master’'s chesk with
an unexpected conscionaness of guilt and shame,
“PBut,” he stammersd awkwardly, “your daugh-
ter dances beautifally herself; she has certainly
bad practies.”

“That,” said MecKinztry, laying his gloved
band impressively on the master's shoulder,
with the empty little floger still mora empha-
sized by bsing torned backward in the act;
“that may be ez it ez, but [ wantsd to eay that
it was the simple, easy, fammily touch that you
gew it, that took me. Toward the end, when
you kinder gathersd her up and she smorter
drooped her head into your breast-pocket, and
geamed to go to sleep, like ez ¢{ she was still 3
littie girl, it #o reminded me of the times when
I used to tots her myself walkin' by the wazgin
at Platt river, that it made me wish the old
woman was here to see it.”

Still eoloring, tne master cast a rapid, eide-
long elanece at McKinstrv'a dark red face and
beard, Lt in the slow satisfaction of his feat-
ures there was wo trace of that irony which
the master’s self-conscionsuess knew,

“Then your wife is not here!” said Mr. Ford
abstrastedly.

“She war at chureh. She reckoned that 1'd
do to look arter Cressy—she bein’, so to speak,
under eonviction. D'ye mind walkin' this way
a bit: I want to apeak a word with yel” He put
his maimed band through the master's arm,

after his former fashion, and led him to a
corner.

“Did ye happen to sea Seth Davis ahout yer?

“] beliave | saw him a moment ago,” returned
Mr. Ford, balf contempinousiy,

“Did he get off anythin’ rough on ye”

“*Cortainly not,” said the master, haughtily.
“Why shouid he darel”

“Toat's #0,” eaid MeKinstry, meditatively.
“Yon had better keep right on in that line,
That's your gait, remember. Leave him—or his
father—it's the same thing—to me. Doa't you
lat yourseif be roped ivto this yer row betwixt
meo acd the Davises. Yon ain't got no eall to do
it. It's already been on my mind your bringin’
that gun to me in the Harrison row. The
old woman hadu't ooghter Jet  you
—mnor Cress either. Hark to me, Mr, Vord' 1
reckon to stand between you and both the
Davises till the cows come bome—only, mind
you give him the go-by when he bappeus to
meanrder along towards you.”

“l am very much obliged to vou,” said Ford
with disproportionately sudden choler; “butl
don’t propese Lo aiter my habdits for a ridiculous
echool-boy whom I bave dismissed.™ The unjust
and boyish petulance of bhis speech instantly
fiashed upon biwm, and he felt his check burn
sgain.

MeKinstry regarded bim with dall, red, slum-
brous eyes. “Doun’t you go to loze vour best
holt, Mr. Ford, and that's kam. Keep yvour
kam—you've allus got the dead wood on Injin
Springe. ! ain't got it," he contipued, in his
slowest, most passionless manper, “‘and arow
more or less ain’t mneh account to me—bdut yon,
you keep your kam.” He paused, stepped hack,
and regarding the master. with a slight wave of
bis ¢ripoled hand over his whole person, as if
indleatiog some perecoal adornmens, said: *‘Is
sets you off '

He nodded, turped and re-sntered the ball-
room. Mr. Ford, without trusting bimself to
further speech, elbowed his way through the
crowded stuircase to the street. Hut even there
his stracge unger, as wall ax the equally strange
remorse, which bad seized him in MeKinstry's
presence saemed to evaporats in the
clear moonlight and w:; summer air.
Thers waes the river bank, with the |
tremulous river glancing through the
dreamy mist, as they had seen it from the wia-

dow together. [He even turned to look back on
the lighted ball-room, as if she might have been
looking out, t00. Bat be knew he should see
her again to-morrow, and he hurriedly put aside
all reserve, all thought of the future, all examin-
ation of his conduct, to walk home enwrapped
ia the vazuer pleasurs of the past. Rupert Fil-
gee, to whom he bad never given a second
thought, now peacefully slumbering beside his
baby brother, had not gone home 1n more foolish
or more dangerous company.

When he reached the botel, he was surprised
to find it only 11 o'cloek. No one had returned,
the building was deserted by ail but the bar-
keeper and a flirting chambermaid, who re-
garded him with sggrieved astonishment. He
began to feel very foolish, and half regretted
that he had not stayed to dance with Mrs,
Tripy; or, at least. remaived as a quiet onlooker
apart from the others. With a hasty excuse
about retarning to write laetters for the morn-
ing's post, he took & candle and sglowly re-
mounted the siairs fo his room. But on enter-
iog he found himself unprepared for that singu-
Iar lack of symopathy which familiar haunts al-
waya greet our new expaeriances; he coanld hardly
believe that he hall left that room only tweo
hours before; it seemad so uncongenial aund
strange to the sensation that was »atill pos-
sessing him. Yet there were his table, Lis
books, his arm-cbair, his bed as he had
Jleft them; even a sickly fragment of
gingerbread that had fallen from Johony's
pocket. He had not yet reached that stage of
absorbing passion where he was able to pat the
loved one in his own surroundings; she as yet
bad no place in this quiet room: he could scarce-
Iy think of her here, and he must think of her,
if he had to go elsewhere. An extravagant
idea of walking the street uuntil his restless
dreamy was over seized him, but even in his
folly the Iackadaisical, moounstruck quality of
such a perforrnance was too obvious, The
schocl-house! Hse would eo there: it was only a
pleasant walk, the wvight was lovely, and he
could bring the myrtle spray from his desk.
It was too gignifieant now—if pot too precious—
to be kant there. Perhaps he had not examined
it closely, nor the vlace where it had lain: there
micht be an additionsl sign, word or token ne
had overlooked. The thought thrilled him,
even while he was calmly arguing to himseif
that it was an instinet of caution.

The air was qmeter and warmer than usual,
though etill characteristic of the locality n its
dry, dewlese clarity., The graes wis yet warm
from the day-lone sun, and when he entered the
pines that surrounded the school-house, they
had scarcely lost their epicey heat. The moon,
riding bigh. filled the dark aisles with a delicious
twilizght that lent 1tself to his waking dreamas.
It was not long before to-morrow; ho could easi-
ly manage to briog her here in the grove at re-
cess, and would speak with her there. It did
not occur to him what he should say, or why be
should say it; it did pot oceur to him that he
had no other provocation than her eyes, her
conscious manner, her eloquent silence, and her
admission that she had expected bim. It did
not oscur to bim that all this was inconsistent
with what bhe kpew of hor antecedents, her
character, and her habits. It was this very 1n-
consistency that charmed and convinced him.
We are always on the lookout for theee miracles
of passion. We may doubt the genuineness of
an affection that is first kand, but pever one that
is transferred.

He approached the school-house and unlocking
the door closed it behind kim, not 80 mueh to
keep out human intrusion as the invasion of
Lats and squirrels. The pearly vertisal mooun,
while it perfectiy lit np the playground and
opening in the pines aronnd the houss, left the
interior in darkoess, except the reflection upon
the celliog from the shining gravel withoat.
Partly from a sense of precaution snd partly
becanse his was familiar with the position of the
benches, he did not strike a light, and reached
his own desk unerringly, drew his chair bafore
it aud uniocked it, groped in its dark recess for
the myrtlaspray. felt its soft silken Dbdinding
with an eleetrieal thrill, drew it ont, and in the
security of tha Jdarkness, raizad it to his lips,

To make room for is in his breast pocket he
was obliged to take out his letters—among them
the wall worn one he had tried to read that
morni=z. A mineliog of pleasure and remorse
came over him as he felt that it was already of
the past, and es he dropped it carelessly into
the empty basket it fell with a faint, hollow
sound as if it wero ashes 0 ashes.

YWhat was that!?

The nois= of steps upon the gravel, lighs
laughter, the moving of two or threashadows on
the ceiling, the sound of voices, a man's, a child’e,
and hers!

Could it be possibie?! Wae not he mistaken!
Ne! the man’s voics was Masters's, the child’s,
Oetavia's; the woman's, hers,

He remained silent in the shadow. The school-
roam was not far from the triil whera she would
have to pas= going hame from the ball. But why
had she come there! llnd they sesn bim arrive,
and were mischievously watehing him! But the
sound of Cressy's voies and the lifting of the un-
protected window pear the door convineed him
to tha contrary.

“Thers, thst'll do. Now you two can step
aside, Tave, take him over to yon fecce aud
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S VRIS MY LOVE A LEITES-2d pege

keep him there till I cet in. No—thank you,
sir—I can sssist myself. [ve done it befora
It ain't the fiset time 1've bsen through this
window, is it, "Tave!”

Ford's heart stopped boating. There was a
men:ant of laughing expostulation, the sound of
retreating voiees, tha sudden darkeninc of the
window, the billowy sweep of a skirt, the faint,
quick flash of alittie ankle, and Creasy McKins-
try swung hersalf into the room and dropoed
lightly on the floor,

She advauced eagerly up the moonlit passage
between the two rows of benches. Suddeanly
she stopped; the master rose at the same mo-
ment with outstretched warning hand to check
the ery of terror he feit sure wonld rise to bor
lips. But he did not koow the lazy nerves of
the girl before him. She uttered no outery.
And even in the dim faint light he ecould sse
only the same expression of copsciona undar-
standing come over her face that he had seen in
the ball-room, mingled with a vague joy that
parted her breathless lipe. As he moved quick-
ly forward, their hands met; she caught his with
a gnick, significant pressure, and darted back
to the window.

*“Oh, "Taye!” (very langnidly.)

“Yea"

“Yeu two had better wait for me at the edes
of the trail yonder, and keep a lookout for folks
going by. on't let them see you hauping
round sonear. Do yvon Lear? I'm all right.”

With ber hand still meaningly lifted, she
stood gazing at the two figures notil they slowly
receded toward the distant trail. Then she
turoped as he aporoached her, the reflection of
the mooniit road striking up ioto her shining
eyes and eagor-waiting face, A Jozen questions
weare upon hbis lips, a dozen replies were ready
upon bhers. But thevy were pover uttered, for
the next moment her eyes hall closed, she
leansd forward and fell —into a kiss.

She was the iirst to recover, holding hLis face
in ber hands, turned toward the moonlight, her
own in passionate shadow. “Listen,” she said
quickly; *‘they think I came here to look for
something I left in my desk. They thought it
bigh fun to come with me—these two. I did
come to look for sometbing—not in my deak,
but yours.”

““Was it this?" he whispered, taking the myrtle
from his breast. She seized 1t, with a light ery,
putting it first to ber lips and then to hia. Then,
clasping his face again between her soft palms,
ghe turped it to the window and said: *'Look at
them and not at me.”

He did so—seeing the two figures slowly
walking in the trail. And holding her there
firmly acainet his breast, it seemed a blasphemy
to ask the question that had becn upon his lipa.

“That’s not all,” she murmured, moving his
face backwards and forwards to her lips, s if it
wera somethiog to which she was giving breath,
*“When we came to the woods, I felt that you
would bs here.”

S'And feelicg that, you brought him? sazid
Ford, drawing back.

“Why not!” she replied indolently. “Even if
be had =een you, I conld have managed to have
you walk home with me.”

“But do yoan thiok its quite fair! Would he
like iti”

*“Would he like 111" she echoed laziiy.

“Cressy,” said the young man earunestly gaz-
in2 into her shadowed face. ‘‘Have you givean
bim aoy right to object! Do you uanderstand
meal”

She stopped as if thinking. ‘Do you want to
call him in!" she said quietly, but without the
least tracs of arechness or coquetry. ““Would
you rather he were here—or shall we go out now
and meet him! I'll say you just came as 1 was
going out.”

“*\Vhat should he say, Creasy!” he asked al-
most eartly. **Do voun love me!”

It seemed such a ridiculous thing to ask held-
ing her thus in his arms, if it were true; 1%
sesmed anch a villainous question if it wers no:.

“I think Iloved you when yon first eame,” sha
said slowly. “It musthave been that that made
s en2ags mysell to !im,” she added simply.
Il knew I loved vyou and though: only of you
when I was away. [ came back because I loved
yon. Iloved you the day vou came to gee Maw
—aven when I thousht you came to teli her of
gh;‘ta__u, and to say that you couldn’t tage me

ack.

“But you don't ask me if T love yoni”

“[3ut you do--you counlda’t belp it now,” she
said confidently.

What conid he do but reply as illogically with
a closer embrace, albeit a slight tremor, as if &
cold wind had blown aecrosa the open window,
passed over him. Shea may have felt 1, too, for
she presently said, “Kiss me and let me go.”

“But we must have a longer talk, darling,
when—when—others are not waiting.”

‘Do you know the far barn near the bound-
ary!” she asked.

u.‘l'.,-ﬂ -

*‘I used to take your books there, afterncons,
to—to—be with you,” she whispersd, “‘and paw
gave orders that no one was to come nigh it
while I was there, Come to morrow, just be-
tore supdown.”

A long embrace followed, in which all that
they bad not said seemed, to them at least, to
become articnlate on their tremulous and eling-

i
{
|

iog lips. Thea they separated, he uniocking the

door softly to give her egresa that way. She
csught_tm a book from a deak in passing. a1
then siivped like a rosy shaft of the coming
dawn across the fading moonlight, and a me-
tnttgt- aftor her slow voice, without a tremor of
excitement, was heard ealling to hercompanions.
TO BE CONTINUED.
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SCARING THE INDIAXS,

———— e
A New Use for Roman Candles Discovered
by s Rook Agent

Book Agent, in Omaba Hera'd.

About eight vears ago [ carvied a pack of
novelties, such as you frequently see exhibited
on the street corcers and presided over bv &
sunbarnt Italian. With acother man and o
yvoung fellow of eighteen, I travelled throngh
Kansas to the Colorado line, seliiag snd trading
our wares to the Indians for anything market-
able in the cities. About the time of our arrival
in the western part of Kansas the memorable
Indian outbreak was terrorizing the ecountry.
From the south and the west came revortaof the
terrible cvutrages perpetrated by tue Indians
and greasers. Houses were burned, the in-
mates were killed instantly, or tortured to
death, and all the eattlea wera driven of and
seattered. You may be sure I felt considerable
solicitude concerniag the safety of my little
party, and took extra precautions to find secluded
epots when camping. Of course, under the cen-
ditions, 1 deemed it advisable to get out of the
neighborhood immediately. To do so we found
it nocessary to pass through the country most
likely to be infested with stragglivg Luods of
Indians. Deapite the risks we determined to
make the attempt. After & long, hard day's
tramp we encamped for thenight in one of those
rmall canyons eo prevalent in western Kapsas.
1t was an exeellent place, too. Uur backas were
electually protected by anatural cave in the side
of the bank, the entrance to which was concealed
by brush and tall grass. Sam, the bor of the
party, was an unusually bright young fellow,
and very familiar with the tacties of Indian
warfare. Just before lving down [ noticed him
untyiog a good-sized bundie of sticks resem-
bling short broom-handles. He placed them
within easy reach and tumbled dowa to sleep.
I had noticed him fambling around the bushes a
short time before, but dide’t p weh atrention
to his netions. The other [el nd myseil
concluded not to set a guard, as ere in such
an excelient place. Il don't know « losz we
had slept when we were awakened vy Saw shak-
iog us slightly and whispering:

“Be quick, now, the indiaus are getting ready
to slip in on u=."

By this time we wers both wide awake and
ready with our rifles.

‘“‘Listen,” whispered Sam, “hsar the dirty
scamps sneaking up. Put down the rifles; i've
got something better.”

He handed us aach four of the sticks men-
tioned, remarking:

“Them’s Roman ecandles. I've got a pile nt
whopoers along, and [ think we can scare those
scamps clean out of their hides ”

I caught the idea in & roment and strained
my ears to listen for further demonstrations
from the attackiog party. We could bear them
creeping here and there through the bushes,
scarcely making a noise, but easily distinguished
in the stillness of the night.

“Now,” whispered Sam, ‘‘take two in eaesh |

hngd_ and I'll light them.”

~Suitiog the action to the ward, he contrivad to
light them in rapid suecession. Then ho turned
them nto the bushes, and. heavens' what a
sight was revealed as the candles flashed. About
fifty villainous-looking savages and greasers
were stooping and ereeping toward us.
first flash they stopped aa if snell-bound. We
turned them so thes green and white batls wou!d
strige them iu their faces. The candles were
tremendous affairs, and eight or ten of them
poppiog away independent of

was enough to terroriza anvy ene. Ouar assail-

ants waversed & momeot, then with a terrible |

vell bounded away toward kigh pround as if the
devil himself was in pursait We could hear
them scramble up tho hillside, mount their
Lorses and gallop awsy. Sam afterward ex-
plaiged thiat ha had brought the cendles along

as » side rpeculntion, and he aleo explaine. that |

he bad arranged a systemn of etrinesamong the
b!:uhu 60 that no one could aoprosch very elose
without meeting the obstraction and nlsruring
him. Itis neediess to state that we rasched
“:l. ground ia due time without further moles-
tation.

e

It Wasa't Necessary.
Chirago News,

“Mr. Trockmorton,” said the father of the
family, entering the rooam while the youngz man
was waitiog for Miss Fiora, “you have been fre-
qnel;ting tbis place for about four years, baven's
’on "

“Y-yes, sir," replied Mr. Trockmeorton, sume-
what in doubt as to the Learings of the remark,
“]—1 live in 1his place, you koow.”

“Well,” pursued the old gentleman, ‘‘don't

you think it is about time for you to declare |

your intentions!™

“Declare my intentiona’™ eehoed the aston-
ished young man, “‘why, Mr. Millsap, I don't
have to. I'm a legal voter. I was born 1o this
eocuntey.”

At the |

human aid | 4. finally only the bull was left. He suddesly

THZ GREAT SOUTHERN TORTOISE

How ¥e Digs His Tunnels and Disp oses of
WMMJ _hlllllt-.

Letter in Popular Belence Monthay.

lere and there, but rarely perhaps in one
amid » bundred of these mounds, we find the
place where the reptile entered the ground.
Thi= opening is at once seen to bequits
in character from the mounds wbich first at-
tract the eyve. It consists of a clearly defined/
tupnel, the pides co:nmoal{ somswhat
smooth and  compacted y the en-
ergy with which the body of the
bas been driven through it. The passage in-
clines steeply downward, descending at the ot~
eet ot an angle of from twenty to thirty degrees,
then turniog, at the depth of two or three feet,
to a more borizontal position. Oa the surlace,
s little beyond this entranee, is a heapof debris,
which consiats of uu’md t;kon from :::c Pase,
sage. A few feetin from opening pas-
sage appears to be closed by loose material
which was not ejected from the mouth of the
tunnel. Altbhough I bhave been wunable te
catch theso tortoises at work, 1 bave asue~
cceded by tolerably safe inferences in tracing
their method of operation. When they begiw
the burrow they endeavor at once (o penetrite
downward to the Jevel in which they obtain
their food. At the outset they mavage, b
frequently backing out of the passage -
thrusting the esrth bebind them in their retreat,
to clear a considerable opening. When they,
have advanced a few feet in the excavation
they ecense to discharge the material exeavated;
in their advasce, but thrast it Dbebisd .
them and Jeave it lving in the chamber, whisk
it entirely eiomh \\'ithdhl:u ummm-“ “Mﬂﬂ-
vided, tho gophers are able vance _
the earth for the distance of some yards; but
as the earth, compacted by its own weight, by
the pressure exercised through the expansion of =
roots aud the avtion of the rain, ocou-
pies less space than the same material
loosened in the progress of the burrow, s
they soon become hampered in their move-
meuts. They then turn toward the surfage
and continue the excavation upward uutil they
have nttaiped very nearly to the orn air,
They then use the great strength which
cleariy possess to thrust o quantity of the
rowed material upward until it rises s
surfaco in the form of a cone. and by the spase
in the burrow ihereby gained they asre able to.¥
go o fow fest further in their tortuarous live of
advauce, when they muost again sesk to dis-
charge a portion of the earth in the manoer just
deacribed
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REPTILE AND BULL,

———
Desperate FPight Between Two Pythons and

s Iull in Whaich All Are Worsted, .
Natal (Bouth Africa) Witness,

Last Sunday week one of the most remark.
able goenes on record is reported as baviog been
witnessed in the vicinity of Table mountamm. A
troop of cattle, consisting of twelve cows and a8,
patriarchal old bull, were crazing on one of the,
piateau-iike spurs of the mountain, which is
surronnded on three sides by precipitous ravines’
and on the fourth side. that nearsst the mourg-
ain, by dense bush., Some opatives bhicher up
the moontain were atiracted by the sadden
bellowing of the cattle, and saw two enormogs
prihons cominz outof the bush and making
for the catlle, which had drawn themselves up
in a compact groun, the bull at its head, Asthe
pythens drew pear the animals gradually backed !
tiil they stood oun a small space that jutted
out over a tremendous precipive. At this stage
a sudden rush was made, bat only one beifer
encceeded in escapiue. The other cattle, low-
ing in the most piteous macner, gradsally
backed, and one by one fell over the precipics,

charged at the biggest pytiun, traosfixing she
reptile on his horn, but the second snake seized

| the ball in its folds and, haviog its tail around »

bure bowlder, commenesd to ecrush the ™all,
which, mosning piteously, strugeled frassicall
to escape. The tail of the python lost Its ke

of the rock, but the larger snske, which had
elipped off the Lorn, lappiog its tail sround e
smailer bowlder opposite the ope the oiher
#enake had just roleased, seized the bull and conge
pressed the avimal in ita scaly folds. The olh-
er prthon succeeded in regaining ita form-
er position and the bull was literaily
suspended in mid air by the snages. The whole
fceue looked lika some ehastly trinmphal ared.
The snakes were evidently gettiog the best of
the poor brate which was bleeding !
wheo, by & sudden effort, his strucg leno‘
both reptiles to loose their holds of the rocks,
s1ud the whole tares wore huried iotoibe raviee
beneath, Tho esttle wore found on the firse
ledge of the precipice, all belng dead, bat the
bu!l and pythons had bous from Tedpe tc
ledgzo, and wers found 400 feet beluw the scene
of the fight The bull was merely a led
mass, and ths snakes were greatly m

a0 larger ope having the vertabre broken
pine places. The pythons, which were of
rock epecies, ware msls and female, and

ured respuotfully 40 foet 3 inches, and 26
inches




